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THE MONEYLESS MAW.

I there no place on flip .o of the earth
Wlnre charity lwn!M!i, hr ro virtu Lu btrtufWhere Ixmouis in klndii'.'HH and mercy wilt heave.
And the poor and the wretched aha'J auk a ad

receive ?
I there no place on earth where a knock from thepoor
Will brinff a kind anpi-- to open the door ?
Ah 1 search the wide world wherever you can
There in no open, duor for the luoneyleaa

Oo look In the hall where the chandeliar light
Drive off from lt r the dnrkm-- of nlht;
Whr-r- the rich hamiiUK velvet, iu Miadnwy fold,
ftwnepa prrcrii!)y lon, with ita trimming of gold,

o hxik to your jinltfe. In dark Honing gown.
With the araleji wherein law welgheth ((iiirtiy down;
Where the frowua on the weak and the amilca on

the etrong.
And panlMhee nht wliile he jnftiflefl wrong;
Where Juror their lii on the Bible have laid,
To render a verdict they've already made;(to there in the and flnd if you can,
Any law fur the cane of a moni yitwa man.

Oo look in the banka, where Mammon haft told
Itl hundreds and thousand of silver and gold ;
Where, aafu f ruui the baud of the atarviug and

lxr,I.lea pile ujon pile of the gHtt-rii- ig ore;
Walk tip to the counter 'ah, there yon may atay.
And mirrora of aiiver take up aui renew
In long lighted ristaa tlie 'wtlderiuj view;
lo there iu yowr patched, and find f you can

A welcoming audio for the uioneyleaa man.

Oo look in your church of the cloud-reachin- g spire,
Which givee back to the mn hie ftame look of nro,
Whi-r- the archea and column are gorgeouu within.
And tho walk aeem an pure an a (soul without ain ;
Oo down the long able nee the rich and the great,
In tiie pomp and the pride of their worldly oelate.
Walk down In your and and if you can,
Who open a pew for a money luaa man.

Ti 11 your limbs have grown old and your hair turna
gray.

And you'll nod at the bank not one of the clan
With iuouey to lend to a money lcaa man.
Then go to your hovel no raven ban fed
The wife who haHunred lo long for her bread ;
Kueel down by her pallet and kiftii the death froHt,
From the llta of tlie angel your poverty lost- -
Tlien turn in your agony upward to (lod.
And bleH while it (unite yon, tho cbaHtenlng rod;
And you'll find at the end of your life'd little span,
Thiru'a a welcome above for the moneyleHa man.

THE EEWAED OF KINDNESS.
Mrs. Gorham pnt down a letter Ehe

hnd been reading, and looking around
the table at Lcr blooming duughters
and two tall, handsome eons, she said,
ia a doleful tono :

"Your Annt Sabina is coming to
London, and Las invited herself here
without ceremony."

"When?" Arabella, with an
intonation of intense disgust.

Hho will reach here this afternoon.
Wilber, you will have to meet her."

" Hiirry, ma, but I have promised to
drive Mies Caldwell to the park. Fred
can go."
" Certainly, I will go," Fred seid grave-
ly, thougti thero was a hot flush on his
forehead. "I am very fond of aunt."

"Nonsense 1" Biiid hia mother, " you
have not seen her for fourteen years. I
never went near the detestable old farm
after your father died."

" Nevertheless, I have a vivid recol-
lection of Anut Sabina's kindness when
wo were there."

"Dear me, Fred," drawled Lucilla,
"don't he sentimental, I wifch the old
thing would stay at home. 1 can't
lniugiuo what sho is coming bora for !"

"Hiie is our fathers sister, said
Frod, " and I cannot And anything sur-
prising in her looking for a welcome
amongst her Brother's children."

Mrs. Gorham shrugged her shoulders.
If the had spoken her thoughts it
would have been--"Fr- ed is ao odd. .

Just like hia father." 13ut she only
said " I may depend upon yon, then,
to meet your sunt, Fred. I will see
about her room."

It was a source of great satisfaction
to Mrs. Gorham that her children were
all like herself " true Greers, every
one of them, except Fred," eho would
say, congratulating herself that the
plebeian Gorham blood Jwas not trans-
mitted to her elder non, Vilbcr, or any
of three the girln.

That Greer pride, meant intense eelf-inhnes- n,

that Greer beanty was of cold,
hard typp, that Greer disposition was
tyrannical and narrow-iaiade- d, did not
trouble Mrs. Gorham. That the son
who was all Giuliani was proud to the
coro with the true prido that knows no
false shame, that ho was noble in tiispo-feilio- n,

liar.ilaomo in a frai.k, manly
type, generous and self sacrificing, she
could not appreciate. His hands and
feet were, not so small as darling Wil-bcr'- s,

lie had no fashionable affections,
nud no Greer look. Ho hia mother
thought Lira rough and coarso, and his
pisttrs declared that he had no stylo at
all. Jut out ide of home, where great
fIiowh of wealth wore made by many
privnte economies, Fred was more ap-
preciated.

When ho became a man end know
that his fibber's estate, though sufli-cie-

to give them every comfort, was
not large enough for tho extravagance
liia mother indulged in, ho fitted him-tse- lf

for business and took a position in
a counting-house- , thus becoming

though his mother declared
that no Greer had ever been iu trade.
That tho ruonev sho lived on was made
in soap boiling thn fashionable lady
ppnored entirely. Paring Wilber had
tudied law, bat his first client had not

vet amieared. nud Mrs. Gorham sup
ported him, trusting hia fascinations
would touch the heart of some
moneyed belle. Mips Caldwell was tho
present hope. She was her own mis-
tress, nn orphan heirecs, and very hand-
some,. That sho was proud and rather
oold in manner was only an additional
charm to Mrs. Gorham, Liucilla, Ara
belht and Corinne, who wero enthusiast-
ic) in their admiration of Cordelia
Caldwell's oneenly mauner.

Nobody buspfetod th?t Fred, blunt
and straight forward Fied, hid one
m cret in hia heart, confessed to no
livir.c boinpr. And that see.rot was a
love, pure and true, for Cordelia Cald
well a love that would shut itself
closely away from any suspicion of
fortneo hunting that inly drooped
and montne-d- , thinking of tho hoi rest!.

At four o'clock Fred was at ths sta
tion with a carriage waiting for Aunt
Sabina.

What a little, old fashined figure phe
vraf, in her quaint black filk bonnet and
largo figured phawl. Bat Fred knew
her kindly old face at a glance, though
he had not seen it since he was twelve
years of age.

"lou nro aunt, no paid, going
ouicklv to meet her.

She looked At tho handsome face, and
caught a quick, guspiug bre'ntu.

' Yon luu-i- t bo ono of John's boys.
she saitt. iiow lite you are to your
father."

I am Fred," ho answered.
" Dear heart ! How you've grown 1

Is your ma here ?
" Sho ia waiting for yon at home.'
The good old country woman had

never had the least doubt of a warm
welcome at her brother's house, and
Fred certainly col firmed her expect.
lions. lie found tho old black leather
trunk, tho bag, tho baud-box- , and the
great bulging cotton timbrel la, and put
them all in the carriage without one
smile of ridicule. He ruado his aunt go
to a restaurant and refresh herself befre
starting on the long drive homo. lie
listened with respectful interest to all
the mishaps of the long journey, and
r.pmpaihizad with tho ' lluiuation of
every mortal stitch I'vo got on, C

in the dut and pmoke."
And ho chatted pleasantly of his

childish recollections of the tiuy house
and wido farm where aunt Sabina
livtfcl.

" lou Btn" pho told him, "I made
npmy mind this year, I would coa-'-e to
Ijoudon once bat ore I elied. I have
tried to before now, but tomething or
other has always hindered. lear, dear!
You're all grown up, I purpose, and
you wns but a lot of bubks the last
time John brought you to seo rue."

"Coriiir.o i:t thn your.gest, sud phe
is eightcf.n. Wilber is tho emir one
older tlun I am.

"Yes, I remember. Well dear, I'm
glad. John's Wife brought up such a fino

family. I'm only an old maid, but I
do love children and young folks."

But a chill fell on the kindly old
heart when home was reached at last,
and four fashionably dressed ladies
gave her a strictly courteous greeting.
But for the warm clasp of Fred's hane1
I think she would have returned to the
station by the same carriage she came
in, so wounded and sore sue felt.

" Not one kiss," she thought, " and
Fred kissed me at the train, right be-
fore all the people."

Fred slipped a silver coin into the
hands of the servant girl who wss to
wait upon his aunt, promising another
if she was very attentive, and himself
escorted the old lady to her room. It
was not often the young man's indigna-
tion found voice, though it grew hot
over the many shams and acts of hard
selfishness in the house of his mother,
but he said some words that called a
blush to the cheeks of the worldly
woman.

It was not a very busy season, and
finding that Sabina was likely to have
a sorry time if left to tho other mem-
bers of tho family, Fred asked for a
holiday and appointed himself the old
lady's escort. lie was too proud to aire
for the fact that the quaint little
figure on his arm attracted many an
amused glance, but gravely stood by
while a new dress for Dolly, the dairy-
maid, and a "city necktie" for Bob,
the ploughman, was purchased.

He gave undivided attention to the
more important selection of a new black
silk for auntie, herself ; and pleasantly
accepted a blue Bilk scarf, with large
red spots, that was presented to him,
appreciating the love that prompted
the gift and mentally resolving to wear
it when he paid a promised visit to the
farm. lie drove Aunt Sabina to the
park, no took her to see all the sights.

Once or twice, meeting some of hia
gentlemen friends, they had thought
" tho queer old party ia some rich rela-
tion, Gorham ia so very attentive," and
had delighted Sabina by their deferen-
tial attentions. J

Once Fred had not counted on that
in a picture gallery, Cordelia Cakl- -

well sauntered in alone. She had heard
ot Sabina through the disgusted com-
ments of liucilla, end she had no prop-
erty but a " miserable farm," but she
greeted Fred with a smile far more cor-
dial than sho usually gave her admirers.
A little lump came into Fred's throat.
Then he gravely introduced the stately
beauty, in her rustling silk, to the ed

figure on his arm.
" My aunt, Miss Gorham, Miss Cald-

well."
They admired the pictures together,

and the young lady was cordial and
chatty.

After they came down the steps, Miss
Caldwell said

" You must let your aunt drive an
hour or two with me, Mr. Gorham. I
am going to do some shopping, so I
shall not tax your patience by asking
you to join us, but I shall be pleased if
Miss Oorham will dine with me, and
you will call for her this evening."

Then she smiieil again, made aaoma
comfortable iu the carriage and drove
off, leaving

.
Fred 'orty, .

times
i ,

deeper
i i is

in
love man ever, aa cue mienueu lie tnouiu
be.

lie ia a verv prince e.f a man. Bhe
thought, " and i'll give him one day's
rest. Bless the dear old soul. Bhe has
just such blue eyoa as my dear grand
mother.

Then she won Sabina's confidence,
and found ehe was worrying about the
purchase of certain household matters,
that would not go in tho black leather
trunk, and that the did not like to worry
Frod about it.

She drove to the places where the
best gooda could be had, keeping guard
over the slender purse against all im
position, till the last towel was satistac-toril- y

chosen and directed. Then she
drove her homo, and brought her to the
room where " grandmother waa quceD,
knowing tho stately old lady would
make the countrywoman welcome.

In the evening that followed, ireds
heart waa touched and warmed, till,
scarcely conscious of his own wcrds, he
told hia long-cherishe- d secret, and knew
that ho had won love for love.

Aunt Sabina staved two weeks and
then went home, to the immense relief
of the Gorhamp, and carrying no regret
of leaving any but Fred and Uordelia.

II was not oven suspected that oor--

delia spent four weeks in the height of
tho eummer season listening to the
praiso of Fred at Sabina's ftirmhouse,
and even Fred did not know it until he
cam?, too, after sho was gone, and had
his bhare of the pleasure of hearing lov-
ing commendation of one he loved.

He wore the necktie, and made him- -
pelf so much at home that Sabina wept
somo of the bitterest tears of her life
when ho left.

" To have you both, and lose you I

she sobbed.
"Next time we will come tocether,

Fred whispered, and eo consoled her.
Uut alas The next time j- - rea came

waa to superintend the funeral of the
gentle old lady, and thouch Cordelia
came too, his happy wife, thero was no
welcome in the palo lips or the Diue
eyes closed forevor.

But tlie will tho old lady leu gave an
her werldly possessions to her dear
nephew, Frederick Gorham," the farm
and the farmhou?e.

It was apparently no very great leg
acy, and Cordelia emiled at many of the

treasurer, as she touched
all with the tender reverence death
leaves.

Ten years ago Sabina was laid to rest
in her narrow coflln, and there ia a busy.
nourishing town round the site of tue
old farm.

Mr. Frederick Gorham lives there
now, and handles immense sums oi
money, the rents of stately buildings.

Made his money, sir, by specula
tions," yon will bo told if you inquire
as to hia source of income ; " fortunate
purchase of ground beioro the town was
thought of."

But I, who know, tell yon that the
only ppeculation he made was, in the
kindness of his heart, extending loving
attentions to hi3 father s sister, and that
tho only land ha ever owned was Aunt
Sabina's farm.

A Wonderful Flower.
One of the most exquisite wonders of

the sea ia the opelet, a flower resembling
very much the Uorman (jhmaaater. it
has the appearance of a large double
aster, with a quantity of petals of a
light green color, glossy as Bilk, each
petal tipped with roee-colo- r. lhese
lovely petals arc never still, but wave
in tho water, while the flower clings to
the rock. So innocent and lovely-loo- k

ing, no one could suspect it of eating
anything ; certainly if it did, only a bit
of rainbow or a elrop of elew. But
those beautiful waving petals have other
and more material work to do to pro
vide for a large month, wlncli is oun.
ningly h:d eleep down among them,
They do their duty famously ; for, as
Boem as a silly litiie hsa comes in con
tact with those rosy tips, he is struck
with a poison fatal and quick as light
ning, lie dies instantly, and the beau-
tiful arms wrap themselves about him
and drag him. into the greedy mouth.
Then those lovely petals nnclose antl
float innocently on the water, just like
our water-hl- y. but its existence doubted
nntil the last century. Now the opelet
is known to be a thing that really exists.

An eld bachelor Bays : " When I
remenilxir nil the cirls I've mot together.
I leel like a rooster in tho Ian exposed
to every weather 1 I feel like one who
treads alone pome barn-yar- d all desert
ed, whose oats are fod, whose hens are
dead, or all to market started,"

P0ETA FIT.
The Art ot Rhyming and the Tricks ot

the lthyuaeatera.
There are tricks in every trade, and

that the poet business does not afford
an exception to this rule, an article in
the November Galaxy seems abundantly
to prove. The writer does not believe,
it appears, that "Walt Whitman's kicking
out of the traces of rhyme has revolu-
tionized poetry, and proceeds on the
supposition that rhyme is necessary to
all good lyrics. Tom Hood (the
younger) says that the essence of rhyme
is identity of sound, and that we no
more match sounds by onr eye than we
do colors by our nose. The same au-
thority remarks to aspiring rhymesters :

t'otheb end bhtmes,
Edgar Poe declared that it was a mis-

take to suppose that rhyme must neces-
sarily be put on the ends of lines. On
the contrary, he asserted that unexpect-
edness added to tho force of a rhyme, aa
in the third stanza of the "Haven":
And the silken, sad, uncertain nuttling of each

purple curtain.
Thrilled me fll'ed me with fantastic terrors

never felt before.
And also in the ninth stanza ot " For

Annie":
My tantalizing spirit

Thore blandly reposes
Forgetting or nover

Eegretting its roses.
This beautiful effect, which may be

called internal rhyming, has been used
by other poets Bince Foe suggested it.
In Mr. Frederick Locker's dainty lyrio,
" The Serenade," we find:

Arise then, and hazy
DiBtrust from the fling,

For Borrows that crazy
may bring.

INTERNAL RHYMING.
Like alliteration, like the refrain, in-

ternal rhyming, pleasantly effective
when used in moderation, becomes in-
tolerable when carried to excess. Wit-
ness these incomprehensible stanzas
(which we refrain from italicizing)
called by Joaquin Miller

LOST LOVE.

Thatch of palm and a patch of clover,
Breath of balm in a field of brown ;

The clouds blew up and the birds l!aw over.
And I looked upward, tut who looked down ?

Who was true in the test that tried us ?
Who waa it mocked ? Who now may mourn

Tlie loss of a love that a cross denied ue,
With folded hands and a heart forlorn ?

God forgive when the fair forget us,
The worth of a smile, the weight of a tear,

Why, who can measure? The fates beeet us
We laugh a moment, we mourn a year.
In the hands of the Minnesinger of

Germany, internal rhyming was culti-
vated as an art. Mr. Kroeger tells us
that "the ability with which tho Min-
nesinger utilized all possibilities of
rhyme is perfectly amazing. Limited
rhymes of complete purity, to such an
extent that in all of Vcgelweide's poems,
for instance, only two slight impurities
occur, they enlisted the vast resources
of their beautiful and flexible language
to the utmost extent. We have Minne-Bon- gs

wherein every word of every line
rhymes with the other, while the lines
again rhyme in the usual way among
themselves ; poems wherein the last
word of the rhyme is rhymed with the
first of the next line ; poems wherein
the last word of the strophe rhymes with
its first word ; poems built in atropine?
of twenty and more rhymes," etc., ad
libitum.

LE0INE VERSE.
is but one form of internal rhyming ;
in it a word in the middle of the line
rhymes with the final word. Example :

'TwaB in the primo of summer time.
In Mr. C. S. Claverley's "Fly Leaves,"

this form ha3 been extended ; a third
rhyme in the next line iB added ; wit-
ness the first stanza of "In the Gloam
ing ':
In the gloaming to be roaming, whore the

crested waves are foaming,
And the ehy mermaidons combing locks that

ripple to their feet
Where the gloaming ia I never mado the ghost

of an endoavor
To discover but whatever wore the hour it

would be swoet.
Very peculiar is the theory in accord-

ance to which were composed tho words
entitled

BOWT.ED
When I, sir, play at crickot eick it makes me

foel ;
For I the wicket kick it backward with my

heel,
ThonOh! tiach rollers bowlers always give to

me.
And tho roundera, bounders, too, riee and atrike

my knee ;

Then I, in anguinh, try to force a emile,
While laughing critics round mo sound me on

my otyle.
Striving m lifco manner alter origi

nality, Hood has a comio poem called
" A Nocturnal Sketch, m which each
line ends with throe rhyming worda:
Even is come ; and from the dark, park, hark
The eicual of the setting eun one ran !

Andiix ia sounding from tho chime prime
tune

To go and seo the Drury Lane Dane elain, etc,
And another, called "The Double

Knock," in which it ia tho first words
rot the lost of each line that rhymes
Rat-t- at it went upon the lion's chin ;

That bat, 1 know it," cried tne joyful girl :

Summera it is, 1 know him tv his knock :

Comers like him aro welcome as the day, etc.
Ilood also perpetrated " and inter

mediate link, aa it were, between the
bland verse and rhyme," which begins :

If I wero used to writing verses.
And had a mtiHO not bo perverse.
Uut prompt at Fancy's call to spring
And carrol like a bird in spring.
Or like a boe in summer time
That hums about a bed of thyme, etc.

STOCK RHTJtES.
While most of the above are merely

attempts at novelty in the position of
the rhyming word, many poets and
essayists have earnestly protested
against the lack of freshness in the
rhymes themselves. In the "Essay on
Criticism " Pope speaks of poeta who

ring round tho same unvaried chimes,
With sure returns of still recurring rhvmea :

Where'er vou find "the cooling Western
breeze."

In the next lines it " whispers through the
trees."

In crvstal streams "with pleasing murmurs
creep.

The reader threaten'd not ia vain with
"sleep.

Pr. Holmes Bays: "Oae gets tired
to tleath of the old, old rhymes. I al
ways feel aa if I were a cobbler putting
new top-leathe- to an old pair of boot- -

solcs and bodies when 1 am fatting sen
timents to these venerable jingles :

youth
morning
truth
warning

Nino-tenth- s cf the 'invenile poems
written spring out of the musical and
suggestive coincidences." And else-
where the autocrat speaks of beings
who send him Borne " strings of verses,
candidates for the orthopedio infirmary,
all of them, in which I learn for the
millionth time one of the following
facts : Either that something absut a
chime is sublime, or that something
about time is sublime, or that some--
thins: about a chime ia concerned with
timo, or that something about a rhyme
is sublime or concerned with time or
with a chime."

BONNETS IN BLANK.
An essay upon the subject of rhym

ing, however slight, would De cdviousiv
incomplete without Borne reference to
bouts ri mat. Their origin is fancifully
traced back to Uulot, a 1 rench poet,
who once bewailed the loss of three
hundred sonnets, explaining to ki
friends, who wondered at his feerundity
in having written eo many, that they
were blank sonneta : he had only writ
ten the rhymes, leaving the lines to bo
filled in afterward. The idea tickled
the fancy of hia friends, and the writing
of bout it rune soon became a reco:
nized amusement of the court. A most
remarkable instance of facility ia give
in Dr. Bombaugh'e " Gleanings."

boo art's feat.
Mr. Bogart, of Albany, who elied in

1826, at the early age of 21, had exhib-
ited such great ekill in impromptu
writing, that their spontaneous Bnesa was
doubted. He offered to submit to any
teat. In the presence of Charles Fenno
Hoffman, Col. J. H. Van Shaick took
np a copy of Byron, and said : " The
name of Lyndia Kane" (a V elle of those
days) " has in it the same number of
letters as a stanza of Childe Harold '
has lines ; write them down in a column.
Now, I will open the poem at random,
and for the ends of the lines of Miss
Lydia's acrostic shall be nsed the words
ending those of the verse on which my
finger may rest." The stanza thus se-
lected was this
And must they falL the young, the proud, the

brave,
To swell one bloated chief's unwholesome

reign ?
Or step between submission and a grave ?
The use of rapine and the fall of Spain ?
And doth the power that man adores ordain
TLeir doom, nor heed the suppliant's appeal ?
In all that desperate valor acts in vain ?
And counsel eage, and patriotic zeal
The veteran's ekill, youth's file, and man-

hood's heart of steel ?

Within ten minutes the following
acrostic stanza was composed by Mr.
Bogart :
Lovely and loved, o'er the unconquered brave
Your charms resistless, matchless girl, shall

reign!
Dear as the mother holds her infant grave
Ia Love's own region, warm, romantic Spain!
And should your fate to court their steps or-

dain.
Kings would in vain to regal pomp appeal,
And lordly bishops kneel to you iu vaiu,
Nor valor's fire, law's power, or churchman's

zeal,
Endure 'gainst lover's (time's up) untarnished

eteoL
CAMTBELIi's " IiOCHIEIi"

was composed in thia way : The
rhymes were written first and the lines
filled afterward, the poet singing them
to a sort of cadence, as he recited to
his wonderful friend. Leigh Hunt says
more poets work out their poems on
this theory than would be willing to
acknowledge it. He gives as a speci
men.

A PASTORAL.
Dawn Each Fair Me Kay
Plains Spoke Mine Too Heat
Lawu Beech Hair Tree Play
Swains Yoke Divine Woo Sweet
June Fields Shades Adieu F arewell
Davs Bowers Darts Flocks Cows
Moon Yields Maids Renew Dell
Gaze Flowers Hearts Rocks Boughs
'Here, without any more ado, we

have the whole history of a couple of
sncceBsf ul rural lovers comparing notes.
They issue forth in the morning, fall in
to the proper place and dialogue, record
the charms and kindness of their re-
spective mistresses, do justice at the
same time to the fields and Bhada and
conclude by telling their flocks to wait

usual, while they renew their ad
dresses under v yonder boughp. How
easily is all this gathered from the
rhymes ! and how worse than useless
would it be in two persons who have
such interesting avocations, to waste
their precious time and the reader's in a
heap of prefatory remarks, falsely
called verses 1" and. Hunt then goes on

give a blank prologue, built upon
the same model, applicable to any play,

which, if spoken by a pretty actress.
with a due sprinkling of nods and becks,
and a judicious management of the
pauses, would have an effect equally
novel and triumphant."

A Druidical Wedding.
The following description of a mar

riage in the Druidical days is given in
Saintine's " Myths of the Rhine :"

At a place where two roads meet the
cracking of a whip is heard ; hogs, sheep
and small oxen are driven aside to make
way for a kind of procession consisting
of grave and solemn men and women.

It is a wedding.
Two young people have just had their

union blessed by the priests under the
saered oak. The bride is dressed in
black and wears a wreath of dark leaves
on her head. A matron who walks on
her left holds before her eyes a white
cloth : it is a Bhroud, the 6hroud in
which she will be buried one of these
days. On her right a Druid intones a
chant in which he enumerates in solemn
rhythm all the troubles and all the
anxieties which await her in wedded
life.

From this day, young wife, thou alone
wilt have to bear all the burden of your
unitod household.

You will have to attend the baking
oven, to provide fuel and to go in search
of fooel ; you will have to prepare tho
resinous torch and the lamp.

You will wash the linen at the foun
tain, and you will make up the clothing,

lou will attend to the cow and even
to the horse, if your husband requires
it.

Always full of respect, you will wait
on him, standing behind him at his
meals.

If he expresses a wish to take you
with him to war, you will accompany
him to carry his baprgage. to keep his
arms in good condition, and to nurse
him if he should be sick or wounded.

Happiness consists in the fulfillment
of duty, lie happy, my child.

What is still more strange is that this
dolorous wedding song, but slightly al
tered, is still in some parts of .t rance at
this day addressed to brides by local
minstrels.

An Awful Liar.
He didn't look like a liar. He had, in

fact, a George Washington sort of a face,
and hia enunciation was loudly honest
and decidedly nasal. He sat roasting
his alternate Bides in front of a red-h- ot

saloon stove, amid a party of bummers
who were trying to out-li- e each other.

Talkin about lisrhtnin , said he, " 1
reckon none of your lazzaroni was ever
Btruck, was you? Ao? Well, 1 was,
You see I was out shootin prairie
chickens in Eslinoy last August, and
there come up the awfulleet thunder-
storm I ever Bee in the whole course of
my life. It rained cats an' dogs an' the
thunder rolled, and the forked lightnin'
darted all over the eky lite hrey
tongues. I got behind a haystack that
sort o' leaned over to the south, an the
first thing I knowed the lightnin Btruck
that, and set it ahre. Then 1 moved to
a walnut-tre- e that stood near an' a dou- -
bl3-iinte- bolt ripped that into splin
tera. 1 moved to another tree, an the
lightnin' struck it. Then I begun to
think it meant me, an so I lost walked
out, humped myself tip, an took three
or four of the loudest claps I ever
heard. It took me up right peart ; but
beyond nppin the coat ohen my back,
an' splittin' one o' my boots from top
to toe, it didn't do me no particular
damage. But you don t find old Jim
huntin' in a row of this kind agin.
The discomfited bummers looked curi
ously into each other's faces for
moment, and then, one by one, silently
arose and Bneaked eut, leaving Truth
ful James master of the field.

Lohse has investigated what would
be the effect and appearance of a spher
ical gaseous mass, as seen by an ob-
server passing over the solar disk, and
has sought to arply his results to the
possible effect of the atmosphere of
Venus on the phenomena of the Venus
transit. In conclusion, he states, with
refrenca to the d black-dro- p

phenomenon, that if the atmosphere of
Venus has a density so great that it
unit ea the solar rays in one point lying
between Venus and the earth, it must
then have the same effect as an obaque
body ; that ia to Bay, the solar limb will
by this atnioephere be broken or in
dented before the body of Venus itself
touches it ; and, conversely, the solar
limb will not regain its integrity at tho
close of the inner contact until the at-

mospheric laver is entirely within the
solar disk. It ia possible that at the
inner contact the effect of the atmos
phere of Venus contributed considera
bly to the appearance of the ed

back drop.

" THERE'S M Airr A SUP TWTXT THE CUP
ASD THE UP."

x.
In life's dull round, when a Rleam of licht
Breaks turoagh the darkness or tne niglit,
And a star of hoy ia glittering througa
Desponding elands of darkling hue.
Too oft, ere the nectar of pleasure we sip.
There's mas; a slip twixt the cut and the lip.

There's courage and strength to be bought from
pain,

And there's wealth from losses as well as from
Rain ;

There are honeot hearts that are ours in sorrow,
That, when rich, no gold eonld buy or borrow ;
But whether lis ale or champagne we sip,
There's many a slip twixt cap and Up.

in
Then here's to the man, be he poor or rich,
Who'U stand by a friend to the lowest pitch !

And who, when a poor, thirsty devil will ask
For a draft of whatever he's got in his fl&ek.
Will hold his hand ont and say, " Take it, old rip !
There's never a flip 'tween this enp and the Up 1"

NOT HARNESSED.

BY COL. COATE3 KINNEY.

He is a person by the name of Har-
ness. This Harness is John Harness ;
and he lives over about Bowersville.
John is a single Harness to wit : he is
a widowe r.

But John wanted to become a double
Harness again. So he came to Xenia

There was a lady here of
the name of Mary Taylor. "Mrs. Tay-
lor is a good-lookin- g and agreeable
widow. John courted Mary.

It is not important to this case, only
the truth of history would seem incom-
plete without it, that we should men-
tion the number of responsibilities to
be involved in the success of this court-
ship. Mr. Harness has eight children,
Mrs. Taylor four ; total twelve. A
start in the business of husbandry with
a dozen children capital is not a fool's
start.

Mr. Harness ia no fool. So he did
not go fooling round. He canvassed
the situation with Mrs. Taylor, and
closed by asking if Bhe felt disposed to
Harness for life. Mary said she was
slightly disposed.

Her four young Taylors were appro
priated round among her friends in the
east, and would not be m the way of
the eight little Harnesses' exclusive
enjoyment of a step-moth- John
used honeyed persuasions. He urged
his suit, and said :

" Wilt thou, Mary ? " and she wilted,
saying :

"J. win, laarnees, uu aeaic ao us
part or words to that eiiect.it - J 1 il l m

Ho xney niea me Riaa calamity
1 l 1 ri -

some weeKJs aiicau. uai every lime
they met and they now met fifteen-time- s

they fixed it earlier. If they
had fixed the last time just one day
before they did, this notice would not
have been written.

But we muBt not anticipate. The
wedding was finally fixed for last
Wednesday. .Harness deposited a trifle
of currency in Judge Harper's office and
received in exchange a document by
which the state of Ohio, bb. : greeting,
authorized this aforesaid John and
Mary to "trot in double Harness (so to
word it) till death, divorce, or mutual
disgust should separate them. This
paper he took to the Rev, D. JuJson
Starr, pastor of our Trinity church,
and instructed nim now it was to be
used and also when.

He then gave the prospectively har
nessed widow Taylor tokens of his
affection. He bought her a bonnet at
Day's cost $6. He made her a Christ-
mas gift of $1.

Afterward he went home. He was
happy. His eight little Harnesses were
happy. There was a coming wife and
stepmother. He killed the fatted calf,
figuratively speaking. There waa a
wild fury of preparation. There was
enormous cooking. The neighbors all
around were furnished with the full
particulars, and the old women gos-
siped about and rolled it under their
tongues till they couldn't Bleep. The
young women contemplated it as a very
fat thing, and the young men prepared
cow bells, ram's horns, and such, in-
tending to make Harness wish he had
never been born, to say nothing of be-
ing married.

Meanwhile Mrs. Taylor, who had all
along been an acceptable guest in a cer-
tain Xenia household at a moderate
weekly stipend and her board, waa ob
served to be in a most hilarious process
of preparation. She appeared to face
the prospect of being Harnessed to a
husband and eight children with a se-
renity as beautiful to behold is summer
sunshine on still waters by green pas-
tures. Not a wave of trouble rolled
across her peaceful breast. Her soul
went honeying on toward the approach
ing honeymoon with a sweetness that
made the kitchen work move along like
music. In point of fact, "all went
merry as a marriage-bell.- "

But a cloud arose on Tuesday morn
ing, at first not bigger than a man a
baud ; but before evening it darkeaed
the kitchen, and threw its gloom into
the front part of the house, and hnaliy
broke in tears. She could not contain
the secret any longer. She had that
morning received a letter from an old
lover, long given up for hopeless, now
in Illinois, inclosing a railroad pass, and
telling her to come forthwith to his
yearning bosom and be his own dear
Mary incessantly thereafter.

Mrs. Taylor cried and asked advice,
and then cried. It was not a case for
advice, however. So, all at once, Bhe
made up her own mind. She wiped her
teirs away and smiled in a loud voice,
She decidedly said that she would not
marry John Harness. She would not be
stepmother to eight small Harnesses.
Mary declared that Bhe would not throw
herself away in that manner, not if she
knew herself. And ehe remarked that
she rather suspected that Bhe did know
herself.

She made the lost remark as if she
meant it for a joke. But she didn't ;
Bhe was in dead earnest, for by the next
morning's (Wednesday's) train, she
resolutely and emphatically passed
away on her railroad pass, and was
seen here no more.

About noon Wednesday, John Harness
came prancing into Xenia, John was
dressed within an eighth of an inch of
his life. He had on store clothes, per
fumed with peppermint. His face
shone as if he wanted to be an angel.
His plug hat looked inspired. His hair
was greased down so close that he could
hardly get his feet from the ground.
John Harness soul just went waltzing
on.

Ah 1 cruel fate ! Bat let us not an
ticipate, as before said. Mr. Harness
approached the sacred abode of his
adored one. He rang. He was smiled
into the parlor with murderous polite
ness. He was seated with maaslaught- -
erous courtesy. He was told that it
wtvs a fine day, with blood-thirst- y affa
bility. With fiendish gentility he was
permitted to ask for his spouse. With
assassinating blandnef s he waa informed
of her eudden absqnatulation. Then
the Harness broke. He did not weep,
This kind of thing was some thirty feet
too deep for tears. He just merely
said, at tirst. " M-hr- n I m-h- ui I m-h- !

Then he sat still, and looked as if he
was interviewing his secret soul. At
length he remarked : ll'hm ! well.
if ehe is that kind of a woman, I don't
want her. Loft thia morning, did Bhe ?
M lim ! cost me tome money, though.
Had three women cookirg for a week.
Big Burner. Well, I must push out.
Be more'n a hundred people thero wait-
ing for us when I get homo. M'hm I

Look here, if you see Mr. Starr yon
tell him if he can make any use cf them
papers he can have 'era. Well, I must
push out.

And John Harness pnehed ont for
home. How he faced his more than a
hundred guests as he was.
cannot bo figured up accurately till
that return are all in.

ONLY A P00E WOP.'UM.

An Ilumtile Missionary Thimble-rlggln- g

tor tne Poor Heatnen.
On the train, the other day, a very

solemn-lookin- g man. dressed in black
and carrying a hat-bo- x, came along and
dropped into my seat.

" It is a fine day," I remarked, desir-
ing to be friendly.

" It is a fine day, but young man, how
is it with your soul?" he replied, rolling
up his eyes and looking still more boI-em- n.

I asked him what he meant, and he
answered :

" Where would you go to if you died?
How does your record 6tand in heaven?"

I told him that I was jogging along
peacefully-like- , paying my debts, saving
a little money, and dropping something
into the contribution box as it passed.

" That won't do ah," he said, as he
folded his arms and closed his eyes,
" you're a sinner, ah, a baneful sinner.
There is no mansion laid up for you in
tho land beyond the skies ah. Do yen
ever pray ah ?"

Once in a great while," I told him.
" The devil is in your heart ah," he

went on. "You Jay not, neither do
you sing. Like a flower you shall be
cut down, and the stem shall wither and
decay, and be seen no more among the
fields."

" What would you advise me to do ?'
I asked, feeling a little weak.

" I am but a poor worm myself," he
answered meekly, "like unto a puny
insect."

"A cockroach, for instance," I put
in, as he paused.

"Only a poor Btruggling wor'um,"
he went on, never minding me, " yet I
am trying to do my appointed work.
Away over the sea, in Africa, millions
are living in ignorance and vice, know-
ing nothing of heaven, having no good
in their hearts, living like the beast of
the field. In my poor humble way, I
am trying to save a few benighted heath-
ens, trying to redeem a few souls."

" In what particular way? " I inquired.
" Partly by my prayers, and partly

by collecting money and buying Bibles
to ship them, that they may have the
word of life."

There waa a pause for a moment, and
then he laid his hand on my arm and
continued

"Young man, the Lord Ioveth a
cheerful giver 1 Out of your abund-
ance contribute something for the cause
of the benighted. Even though you
are not a good Christian, your good act
will be put to your credit in that land
where all is joy and bliss."

1 asked him if ho could change a 21)
bill and give me back $19.05, and he
turned away and seemed weary.

We rode on m silence for about a
mile, and then he took a string from his
pocket, laid it on his knee in a way to
make two separate loops in it, and then
he said :

' Youde- - man. thou art a sinner, and
thou wilt not freely contribute to the
cause of the benighted."

" Which the earne ia true, X mur
mured.

" On the part of the heathen and my
cause, 1 desire to bet thee live to three
that thou canst not put thy finger in
the loop that will catch," he said, smil-
ing sweetly.

'Its the old string game seen it
forty times," I answered.

" Solely on account of the benighted
heathen do I wish to bet five to three
that thou c&nst not locate the joker,"
he went on, producing three thimbles
and a pea.

'Flayed it m the army for four
years, I replied, turning away with a
mournful heart.

" Then you are willing that the heathen
shall struggle on like the beasts of the
field and birds of the air," he asked,
putting up his thimble.

" lea, truly," I answered.
" Tia sad that one so young should

be so Binful," ho murmured, and went
to the other end of the car, and suc-
ceeded in fleecing an old man out of
34 and a watch on the check game

for the cause of the heathen in Africa.

The 111 Nature of Wit.
When Lord Bvron was once riding

with Capt. Trelawney, who still sur-
vives him, tha poet asked his friend
which was the ruling passion or feeling
in the human breast ; on which the
captain suggested several, such as am-

bition, love, power, love of praise, eto.
" No," said Byron, sententiousiy, " it is
none of theee. It is malienity. A worse
character could not have been given of
humanity by the devil himself ; but
happily it is only partially true. We
leave to those who believe in the heaven
ly inspiration of genius to reconcile,
after eighteen hundred years of Christ-
ian sacrifices and noble deeds, the gos
pel preached in the Sermon on the
Mount and the crospel of malignity in
the words and too many of the works of
Lord Byron. But here, again is the
Bavacrery of wit. It existed in Homer's
time, no doubt. Thersites is a true
character, drawn from the life. It waa
common with Ben JoDson and his con-
temporariesthough happily our gentle
Shakespeare gives no note of it and i t
burst into full flame in the days of
Pone. Tho ill nature cf some of the
wits of his day, the low, Bcurriloua,
cruel pictures of poverty, old age, Bor-

row, want, and disease to be found in
poems, in repartees, and on the stage,
are somewhat astounding, as lor jrope
himself, ha abounded in euch license,
To praise his patrons and to give his
friends every virtue under heaven, and
to attribute the meanest crimes ana low-
est vices to his antagonists, seemed to
be his rule. True wit, unless it is satire,
should never wound at all, but those of
the echool of ill nature forget thia, as
witness this thrust " You know," said
Albert Smith, a fellow-contribut- to
Punch, wanting to conciliate Douglas
Jerrold, "we row in the same boat."
"Ay. ay. reioinect Jerroid "in the
same boat, but not with the same sculls."
Such n may be witty, but it
is ; bo, too, ia thj wit's
taking one poor butt, who was reading
an obscure poem to another, the antnor
fo the book, and Baying, "Here, jvir,
Dash, behold Tour public 1" "He
mieht just a well," Bays an able critic,
" have knocked their two neaas togein- -
er : it would certainly have been less
rude. In worse taste than this are marry
etories told of Buch wits ; and quiet
people are tempted to exclaim. " If
such be the conversation of literary men,
let me keep aloof. Friend or foe, it is
the Barae to these trenchant whipsters
who study to say sharp things. One
stout gentleman, at a tavern dinner,
confides to Jerrold that he " does love
calf's head dearly." " Egotism ! cries
Jerrold. Another favors a soup which
ha recommends " What is it ? a&ks
the wit. "Calf's tail." "Ah, I see,
is the response, with a meaning nod, as
his mend swallows a spoonful " i

tremes meet."
All this no doubt illustrates the French

proverb that " a good wit has a bad
heart : " at any rate it shows that to
ward each other wits are not only en
viouslv inclined, but each, wishing to
shine, is very careless of what he says
whether it wounds or not. The better
breeding of French wits and the better
education of French men of letters
have prevented them at least from ex-

hibitint; the raw rudeness and too often
brutal cruelty of the English jester, of
which we can hardly print the worse
and rrosser instances. In France, too,
there is a wholesome dread of the duel
which men of letters even now permit.

Even the wits amoncr the women
have been as cruel aa the men. An
authoress in pursuit of reputation
would, like Tullia, drive over her
father's corpeo, Madame Sevigne

writes not only with witty delight on
the writings of Huguenot hangings and
Protestant massacres, but she tells a
not handsome gentleman that he
' abuses the privilege which men have
of being ugly" words very witty but
very rude ; and when Madame De
Stael is seated at dinner by the side of
a distinguished noblemaD, who on his
other side has a beautiful English-
woman, she replies with rudness to his
compliment. " How happy am I," he
says, " seated between Genius and
Beauty ! " " Ah," responded Madame
De Stael, " and without possessing
either I " The gentleman was no doubt
silenced for the evening.

When one recalls these utterances
and a thousand others, one is con-
strained to own that, like many other
gifts, wit, talent, cleverness of repartee,
or what is called brilliancy of parts, is
a very dangerous gift. Can we wonder
at the unhappy lives and early deaths
of authors if They let their wieied wit
wound others, and are themselves filled
with envy and with a fatal desire to
excel ?

SCIENTIFIC NOTES.

A anti-opiu- association exists in
England, which has for its object the
suppression cf the trains in that drug
with China. From statements made at
a reesent meeting of the society in Lon-
don it appears that all the opium im-
ported from China, with a small excep-
tion, comes from India. There are two
opium-producin- g regions in India.
'What ia raised in the native states is
shipped from Bombay, and upon it the
government simply levies a tax. The
British opium is grown in Bengal, and
is a government monopoly. The most
of it is packed for the China market,
and sold by a government offioic&l at
auction in Calcutta. In the year end-
ing March, 1872, 49.C9G chests of Ben-
gal opium were sold at Caloutta for
export, and 39,225 chests were shipped
from Bombay. The net opium reve-
nues for the year was 7,656,000. The
Chinese complain that opium is destroy-
ing their country, and that laws against
rative-p;row- n opium cannot be enforced
on account of the admission of the
Indian article.

Is the sun's apparent diameter sub
ject to any changes which can be de
tected by observation? is a question
which has engaged the attention of
many astronomers since 1809, when
Von Lindenau came to the conclusion
that the sun was ellipsoid, and Bessel
explained that this was due to the
shifting of the frame of the transit
instrument, and that the figure oi the
apparent solar disk was really ciroular
and its diameter constant. But later
researches upon the subject give pos-
itive proofs that the diameter ia sub-
ject to some variation.

Mr. Hind, of Nova Seotia, calls atten
tion to the fact that the equatorial
bulge of the earth's surface may have
been much larger in earlier geological
epochs than at the present day, and
that Capt. Clarke's and Gen. Schubert's
investigations, according to which the
earth's equator is an ellipse and not a
circle, favor the idea that in these earner
epochs this ellipticity must have as-

sumed the naturei of a gradual change
in the figure of the earth, in virtue of
which a vast equatorial undulation has
progressed with extreme slowness in an
easterly and westerly direction.

The Bienal service observer on the
summit of Pike's Peak reports that the
local storms thero experienced originate
over the parks to the westward on hot
afternoons. On one occasion he wa3
favored with an exoellent view of the
interior structure of the clouds of a tor
nado, when he observed that while the
cloud-beoriD- p: currents oi air float to
ward the centre they had a decided
downward movement, but that masses
of smoke-lik- vapor rapidly ascended
through the inferior funnel.

The Paris Academic des Ssienoeo has
been investigating the qualities of a
valuable plant called the gombo. It is
of the mallow species, growing in hot
countries, principally in Syria and
Egypt, and is cultivated for the sake of
its fruit. Its fibres have been made
into paper, rivaling the best products of
the kind. The stem ana outer covering
of the fruit produce a species of tho
gum called gombine, which makes an
exoellent cough syrup, while oil, avail
able for the manufacture oi sosp ana
candles, can be extracted from the seed.
and resin from the Bap oi the plant it
has been proposed to cultivate the plant
to some extent in Algeria.

The Geographical Magazine, in noting
what it calls a b;furcation between the
Danube and P.hino. states that it has
been noticed for many years past that
some distance below Donauasohingen a
portion of the water of the Danube was
sucked up by the soil, the river esontinu- -
mg its course muoh reduced in size.
The water thus abstracted was supposed
to give rise to the source of the Aach,
which rises beyona a range oi iimeston
hills to the south, and discharges its
waters into the Lake of Constance, and
thus to the Rhine. Recently the for-
mation of two large holes, or " swal
lows." has been noticed m the Danube.
and the amount of water swallowed up
by them waa sufficiently large to de-
prive the miil-owne- of Mohringen and
Tuttli-ge- n, lower aown me river, vi
the necessary water-powe- r. They ex-

amined the Boot on the 31 of October
last, and resolved to Btop up the holes.
But to this the mill-owne- rs on tho Aach
object, and the legal proceedings threat-
ened by them may possibly lead to a
thorough investigation of this interest-
ing phenomenon.

Ku3Hlan Houses In Winter.
Tho windowa are invariably double,

and the ppaco between the sashes inva-

riably covered with a layer of fine
sand, designed to absorb moisture and
prevent the Irost irora Biivenng me
panes. Twisted norus oi paper con-
taining Ealt are set in it, and sometimes
the Band is concealed by a bed cf mesa.
There are no outside Bhutters or blinds,
for they would be useless, since the
windows remain closed all winter, being
caref nil filled in around the edges with
a kind of cement. Heavy curtains of
rich materials still further deaden the
effect of the cold upon the glass, a sub
stance much more permeaoie man ia
generally believed. Open fire-plac- es are
raxr ; when they do exist they are used
only in spring and autnmn. They are

lnRf1 and rilled with flowers flowers.
which are truly Russian luxury! lhe
houses overflow with them ; flower re-

ceive yon at the door, and go with you
r, thn stairway : Irish ivies fee toon
hainHtnra; iarclinieres adorn tne iana
ings on every floor. In the embrasure
rf thn windows, bananas fpread out
their broad, silken leaves; talipot
palms, magnolias, cameliaa growing
1;va tnun mina-l- their blossoms with
ha riltfod volutes of th3 cornioea

orchids hover like butterflies around
lamp-shade- s of crystal, porcelain, and
curiously-wroug- ht terra-oott-a. From
v,Ti.Khartfd vases of Japanese pores- -

lain or Bohemian glass, placed in the
center of a table or at the corner ci
;.i.hnr.l. sarins sheaves of exotics
r. all this fiscal eolendor thrives as in

a hot-hous- e ; in the street you are at the
iv.l within' doors yon might believe
yourself in the tropics.

In the bank of France they have
vnl ft briok for which they paid 1,000
franca in specie. It waa taken from the
ruins of a burnt house, and the imago
and figures of a note for 1,000 francs
are burned on the surface, transferred
it t.e-a- t from a real note. This brick
the bank redeemed on presentation,
if it wero cote itself.

BatMngJand Health.!,
Dr. A. B. CroRby, of the Belleview

medical college, New York, delivered a
lecture on Saturday evening in the
Cooper institute upon " The Skin and
the Use of the Bath." Dr. Crosby
commenced by giving a series cf stere-optioa- n

illustrations of the structure of
the skin, explaining the important fauc-
tions it performed in the general econ
omy of the human system. The lec
turer said he thought it was Charles

wnj once said upon meeting a
man with very dirty hands, " My friend,
if dirt were trumps what hands you
would hold 1" However that might be,
he regretted to be obliged to open hia
lecture by remarking that man waa a
dirty animal. He eaid the amount of
fluid formed by the sweat glands under-
neath the ekin was ordinarily about two
pounds, or two pints in the day upon
the whole body when the person ia com-
paratively at rest. If exercise waa
taken to any great extent much more
of this secretion of perspiration would
be thrown off. When the 6kin is
viewed with a magnifying glass of mod-
erate power it ia seenthat minute parti-
cles of moisture ooze from the pores
which speedily evaporate. The object
of perspiration was to regulate the
temperature of the body. It was found,
in connection with the circulation of
the blood, that there waa a process
going on by which oxygen was being
taken cut of the blood ly the arterial
blood, and that carbonio acid was being
taken away by the veins. The heat of
the body waa constantly being formed.
The normal temperature of the blood
was about ninety-eig- ht degrees, and
were it not for the process of perspira-
tion, which cools the system, we would
get a temperature that would be incon-
sistent with life. The temperature of
the body could not be carried ten de-
grees above or below its normal tem-
perature without life ceasing. It would,
then, be seen that the limits of temper-
ature within which life can be sustained
lay within a very little range, and hence
the importance of perspiration by
which the tempera ure of the body
was regulated. He then referred
to the practice of bathing among
the ancients, and said the first
act of hospitality shown to a visitor
was to prepare a bath, aa mentioned in
the case of Ulysses and Telemachus
whenever they were hospitably received
in their travels. In Greece the bath
was both a public and private institu-
tion. In Athena the practice of bath-
ing was joint with that of the gymna-
sium, and Plato recognized the neces-
sity of bathing so much that he made
the bath one of the institutions of the
state. When the explorations were
made in Pompeii in 1821, the ruins of
baths were found similar to those that
existed in Rome, covering 10.000 square
feet. The Romans were in the habit of
bathing seven or eight times in the day.
In modern times the Turks had culti-
vated the use of tlie bath more than any
other nation. Mohammed ordained
that there rhohld be prayer five times a
day with ablutions, and he was morally
certain that we prayed no more and
bathed much less. In India the bath
had alway been associated with sham-
pooing. Referring to the Turkish bath,
he said it might be supposed that a per-
son getting into such extremes of tem-
perature, would be in danger of taking
oold. But, he said, there was nothing
whatever to be feared upon this account.
He referred to the practice of the Rus-
sian noblemen in filling certain rooms
in their houses with steam, heated to a
temperature of from 112 to 120 deg.
and then passing into a oold bath ; and
also of their serfa, who, for want of
similar accomrrolation, after taking tho
steam bath, jumped through the win-
dow and plunged themselves in the
snow. These baths were beneficial to
all persons in moderate health and were
dangerous only to persons Buffering
from heart disease. The cold bath was
one in which tne temperature rangea
from 32 deg. to 60 deg. , and the warm
bath from 98 deg. to 112 deg. There
were two classes of bathers, theducks and
the chickens, or those who were contin
ually bathing themselves and those who
seldom bathed at all. Too muoh bath-
ing was injurious to health, but the
judicious use of tho bath waa highly
beneficial.

European Universities.
Universities are state institutions in

Europe : the state appoints their offi
cers, endows and rules them, and so
provides for the highest branches oi
public instruction. The German uni-
versities have long been justly and pre-
eminently famous for their scientific
cbaraoter. Goethe, comparing the uni
versities of Leipsio and Straslourg in
his day, complained that th latter, then
in French hands, did not exhibit such
an elevated, lartre and theoretical char
acter as did the Saxon university.
France, he Baid, waa forming lawyers
and magistrates rather than juriscon-
sults. This criticism of the great poet
is still more exact at the present day.
Iu the discussion on public instruction
before the Versailles assembly these
facts have been brought forward, and,
on the strength of them, it has been
argued that France should appropriate
more money lor her lacniuea ior me
purpose of securing higher results in
scientific education. The Germans are
not stingy toward their universities and
colleges. For their establishment and
maintenance money is always forthcom
ing. Since the recapture of btrasoourg.
Germany has appropriated over a mil
lion and a ball dollars (1U,wkj,uu
thalere) to found a first-clas- s university
there the same which liismarck told
the Reichstag wa founded, not to please
Strasbonrgera, but to satisfy the gen-
eral interests of the empire, There ia
an institution connected with the Ger-
man universities that might be availed
of eleewheie. The "private doceten"
system is the permission accorded, un-

der certain conditions of order ard dis-
cipline, to certain young professors to
teach in rooms of the nniversity build-
ing, gratuitously put at thoir disposal.
The doconten profesa exactly aa the tit-

ular professors, but without receiving
any remuneration, except what is paili
them by their auditors. This system
is very ancient and universally satisfac-
tory in Germany, and the French, who
are on the line cf imitation, are talking
about adopting it.

The Eage for Sealskins.
Some thirty years ago sealskin wan

common enough. Baxea were covered
with it, gloves and driving-rug- a were
made of it, costermongera and cabmen
cut their caps from is. Then came a
time when acme cunning furrier discov-
ered how to dye it a rich dark brown,
and to give it that exquisite soft and
downy texture which ia ita chief charm.
At once ladies adopted tha luxury. It
waa soon found that for cloaks, jackets,
muffs, drinty little hats, collars, cuff,
bags , porte-monnaie- a, for a thousand
other articles of feminine mw, it waa
the most delightful, the most beautiful,
the most indispensable of all possible
materials. The demand for it increased
with a rapidity almost marvelous, and
the fashion, iwstead of wearing itself
out. has. if anything, steadily increased.
Indeed, the best Alaska eealskins, like
the furs of the sable, tho silver fox and
the Russian eea otter, command an al to

fancy prica, and a handsome
iacket of close texture and uniform
color, with no white hairs to break the
continuation of ita lint, will fetch as
many guinea aa yours
afro it would have fetehed haif-cTown-

The result is that the IrtcklcM ae&la
have had waged against them now for
several years what practically amount
to a war ef extermination.

U LOGIC! x
The penca marka yon see around thia

paragraph (thus) mean that your Bub-scripti-

ia out or unpaid, and that
yon are requested to pay np at once.
We would take great pleasure in extend-in- g

credit to our frienda and patrons,
but cash alone will pay expenses, and
wo aroorcetf to adhere to a strict cash
rule. We hope you will esomprehcn.l
and appreciate the necessity of such a
course, and renew your subscription
without delay. We solicit your favor.

fcJ We enter no new names on our
books without the money iu adv i

FACTS AND FANCIES.
THE BSIDGS-Ko- r

hx LOsaifMXOW.

1 Blood on " tho biiJfre" at midnight.
With feelings I can't reveal,

Acd tho moon rose over tlie t (Trail
Behind the man at the wheel.

I knew, on a little reflection,"
That m&u wa laughing at ma.i

For, approaching .o rapid clituav, '

Caiuo the malady of the asa. ,

Far off lu the hazy diatanoa
Of that fearful night in June,

The whole horizon aeemed upaide down
And dancing rouud the moon.

And down in the deep b'aek ahadowa
The hungering fishes played.

And eeemed ia he plainuvetf seeking.
Their euppor ua long delayed.

And the waters ronul me rualiin-- j

Served but to Increase my pain.
And a horrible rjualm came o'er me

Aa of something I couldn't contain.
How often, oh, how often.

In the day that bad gone by.
Had that fearful, alonunal feeling

Upset me I wonder why.

How often, oh, bow often,
I wished that the utreamiiiR tide

Would cease its realises ruol.oti
And give comfort to my iumde.

For my head was hot and fevarish.
And my stomach was fnll of bile.

That waa much increased by tbe engines
With thoir horrible odor of ilo.

Put-- But
,
(Interval of two minutea.)

But now it has fallen from ue,
It ia buried in the eea;

And aa for tlie eickneee of others "

What the douce doea it matier to mo ?

Yet whenever I go by steamer.
If only for a penny ride,

Tlie oil from those beastly enmo '
l'lays thedickeua with my inside.

And I think how many thousands
Of wretched bilious men.

On crosMing the Englinb channel,
Have fed the fibbt-- since then.

I nee tho long procession
Stream on in a ghastly line

Each bearing the fatal bavin ;

Aa an outward visible sign.

And forever and forever,
Aa long as that steamer goes.

As long ax a man baa "innards,"
With euch agonizing throea,

Tho "bridgo" of tho Dover packet
Miall frequently appear

Aa the sea aick mortal's baven
When he feels most awfully queer.
Tho Mexican congress ha offered a

reward of 20,000 to tho 'first mine
which shall have produced 500 flasks of
quicksilver.

Think of that T When you take a
girl to spelling-schoo- l in Nevada yon
have to ride twenty-fou- r mile, and you
have to keep your arm around her all
the time I

Two additional " Morguea" have
been constructed at Taris, aa the estab-
lishment behind Notre Dame waa in-

sufficient to accommodate the people
found in the river."

It ia reported that the Mexican
government ia garrisoning small towns
on the Rio Grande, for the purpone of
assisting the authorities on this side in
breaking np cattle stealing.

Three Chicago girls are about open-
ing a barber'a shop in that city. Ona
is to do the lathering, another the shav-
ing, while a third, a beautiful blonde,
is to sit on a sort of a throne, and play
on a harp and sing. The outfit of this
establishment, it ia Baid, will cost
512,000.

In regard to a portion of "the
great West," it ia a private opinion ex-

tensively held that a country which ia
eaten out by grasshoppers in the sum-
mer, where the whisky freezes solid in
the winter, may be advantageously left
for tho exclusivo occupation of tho
noble red man and the prairie dog.

Ono of tho oldest sensations is said
to be that of being lowered fifteen
hundred feet into a mine. Tht great
length of cable allows a spring of a foot
or more upon the slightest movement
in the basket, and W. J. Florence, the
actor, who has just had the experience
in Nevada, says it feels like being a ball
at the end of a rubber string.

A " Monarch's ' Flesh. Abanqnot
has lately taken place in Taria at which
Firmin, the eminent prblisher, pre-
sented a sirloin of lion, a leg and heart
of the same animal, artistically cooked

that is, disguised. The flesh, though
firm and close-graine- could not be
ranked higher than with that from tho
horse. The heart waa not at all " ten-

der," but rather tough. The meat waa
not of a nature to justify the opening of
a special butcher's shop, or the forma-
tion of a philanthropic joint stock so-

ciety to enoourege the consumption of
the delioacy.

According to the American Manu-
facturer tho six largest eteamships in
the world are the Great Eastern, owned
by the international telegraph construc-
tion and maintenance company, C71
feet long, 77 feet broad ; the City of
Teking, some months sgo launched on
the Delaware river for tho Pacific mail
steamship company, 0,000 tons, 4.29 feet
long, 48 feet b.oad ; the Lignria, 4,820
tons, 400 feet long, 45 feet broad ; th
Brittanic, of the white star line 4,700
tens, 455 feet long, 45 feet broad ; tho
City of Richmond, of the Inman line,
5,000 tons, 4531 feet long, 43 feet broad;
and the Bothnia, of the Cunard lin,
4,500 tons, 425 foot long, 421 feet broad.

The hich-tone- d California may
make mistakes, but he is ever ready to
acknowledge them. A California journal
tells this : Not long since a German
was riding along Hansom street, near
Sacramento, when ho heard a pistol shot
behind him, heard the whizzing of a
ball near him, and felt hia hat ahaken.
He turned and saw a man with a revolver
in his hand, and took off his hat and
found a fresh bullet hole in it. 'Did
vou shoot. at me?' asked the German.
; - a 11 - L

les," replied tne parcy ; ma j
horse ; it waa stolen from me recently.'
' Yon must bo mistaken,' said the Ger-
man ; 'I have owned the horse for
three years.' " Well,' .said the other,

- T 1 Twhen 1 oome to iook at mm x oeiiovo a
am mistaken, excuse me, six , wuu a

you take a drink 7 "

Eooka and Dogs aa Propagators cf
Uiaease.

Among the many agents for the spread
of infectious diseases are, it seems.

our domeetio pete. For the propaga- -
tiftm w. .favAFv . a. rtnfT ia HomMiml as bad..
or worse, than a drain, and a case is re
ferred to m the tijnitary iveoora in
which scarlet fever was carried from
one child to another by a favorite re
triever. The dog had been reared ia a
house where scarlatina prevailed, ana
was subsequently given to a friend of
the family. Shortly after ona of the
children ia the dog's new homo wa
attacked with malignant scarlatina and
died. Disinfectants were used plenti
fully, and every precaution taken to
prevent a recurrence of the malady,
but ia two months, time a second child
took tho same disease, in its worst form,
and died. Aa tho dog had been the
constant companion and playfellow or... . . :
theses Children, its woawy i i
allegod, becama so charged with conta-

gious miiUw as to rentier it a source of
disease and death. Aiuiougu w ouij
fair to the deg to admit that the children
may have caught the fever from other
sources than Lis woolly coat, yet there-i-

reason to fear that both dogs and
cats, especially the latter, do occasion-
ally awlst In tha circulation of infec-

tious illneew. and where fever prevails
the sooner they aro lodged out of the
honsa the tetter. They arc, however,
probably not more dangerous la taw
resiHJCt than books. No one who t&ka
np a book from the library ever trouble
himself or herself aa to tha antecedents
of the Tolama ; it my have jast
the hands of the fever patient.


